HOW GAVIN BIRSE PUT IT TO MAG LOWXIE

the other ane.   That state of matters caima

gang on for ever, so I came into Thrums the

day to settle 't one wy or another."
" And how/' I asked, " do you propose going

about it ?   It is a somewhat delicate business.0
" Ou, I see nae great difficulty in 't.    I'll

speir at Mag, blunt oot, if she'll let me aff.

Yes, TIL put it to her plain."
" You're sure Jeanie would take you ? "
" Ay;  oh, there's nae fear o* that/*
" But if Mag keeps you to your bargain ? "
" Weel, in that case there's nae harm done.1'
** You are in a great hurry, Gavin ? "
" Ye may say that; but I want to be married.

The wifie I lodge wi' canna last lang, an1 I

would like to settle doon in some place/'
" So   you   are   on   your   way   to   Mag's

now ? "

" Ay, we'll get her in atween twal' and ane/'
" Oh, yes; but why do you want me to go

with you ? "
** I want ye for a witness.   If she wuuia let

me aff, weel and guid;  and if she will, it's
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